The Comic All Hi ft one of 

To raife a prcfent fomme ; therefore goe forth, 

Trie what my credit can in enice doc, 

That (hall be rack t even to the utter moft. 

To furnifhthee to Belmomt to faire Portia. 

Goe presently enquire, and fo will I, 

Where money is, and I no queftion make 

To have it of my truft, or for my fake. Exeunt. 

Enter Portia with her wating- woman Tierrijfa. 

Tor. By my troth 1 ierrifta, my little body is aweary of this 

sreat world. , . r . 

Tier. You would be, Cwect Madam, if your mifenes were in 
the fame aboundance as your good fortunes are : and yet for ought • 
I fee, thev are as fick that forfeit with too much.as they that ftarve 
with nothing; it is no meane happines therefore to be featedm 
the meane, fuperfluitie comes fooner by white haires, but compc- 
tencie lives longer. . 

Por. Good fentences, and well pronounc d. 

Her. They would be better if well follow a. 

Tor if to do were as ea(ie as to know what were good to do, 
Chappels had beene Churches, and poore mens cottages Princes 
Pallaces, it is a good divinethat followes his owne initructions, 
can eafier teach twenty what were good to bedone,then to be one 
of the twenty to follow mine own teaching : the brame may de- 
vife lawes for the blood, but a hote temper leapes ore a cold dc- 
tree, foch a hare is madnes the youth, to skip ore the me foes of 
good counfell the cripple ; butthis reafoning is not wthefafogi 
to choofe me a husband, 6 mec the word choofe, Imaynather 
choofe who I would,nor refufe who I difoke,fo is the wil ofa iy* 
ving daughter curbd by the will of a dead father : is it not hir 
Nerrifla, that I cannot choofe one, nor refufe none 

Her. Your Father was ever vertuous, and holy men at the 

death have good infpirations, therefore the lottry that e ia 1 

vtfd i“ thefe chrec chcfts of gold, fflvcr.and :tadc, thereof wta 
choolcs hu meaning choofes you, will no doubt ncetbed* 
by any rightly, but one who you (hall rightly love • B “ 
warmth is there in your affeclion towards any of thef 1 

filters that are already come ? ^ 
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Ter. 1 pray thee over-name them, and as thou nameft them, I 
will deferibe them, and according to my defection, levellat 
my affe&ion. 

Tier. Firft there is the T^eopohtane Prince * 

*Por, I , that's a colt indeed , for he doth nothing but talke or 
his horfe, and he makes it a great appropriation tohis owne good 
parts, that he can foooe him himfelfe : I am much afear’d my La- 
die his mother plaid falfe with a Smith. 

Her. Then is there the Countie Talentine. 

Tor. He doth nothing but frowne (as who fhould fay, and you 
will not have me, choofe; he hearcs merry tales and fmilcs not; I 
feare hoe will prove the weeping Philofopher when hce gro wes 
old, being fo full of unmannerly fadneffe in his youth.) 1 had ra- 
ther be married to a Deathf-head with a bone in his mouth , than 
to either of thefe : God defend me from thefetwo. 

Her. How fay you by the French Lord, Monnfier Le Boune t 

Tor. God made him, and therefore let him paffe for a man, in 
truth I know it is a fin to be a mocker , but hce , why hce hath a 
horfe better than the Heopelttans, a better bad habite of frowning 
than the Count Valentine , he is every man in no man ; if a Traffdl 
fing, he ftraight fals a capering; he will fence with his owne fha- 
dow. If I foould marry him, I foould marry twenty husbands : 
if he would defpife me , I would forgive him ; for if he love me 
to madneffe, I foall never requite him. 

Tier. What fay you then to Fanconbridge , the young Baron 
of England l 

Por. You know I fay nothing to him , for he underftands not 
me,nor I him: he hath neither Latine, French, nor Italian, and you 
wil 1 come into the Court , and fweare that I have a poore penny- 
worth in the Englifo : he is a proper mans pidlure, but alas, who 
can converfe with a dumbe fhow ? how odly he is futed, I thinke 
he bought his doublet in Italy , his round hofe in France , his bon- 
net in Germanic, and his behaviour every where. 

Her. What thinke you of the Scott ifh Lord his neighbour ? 

Por. That he hath a neighbourly charitie in him , for he bor- 
rowed a box of the eare of the Englishman , and fwore he would 
pay him againc when he was able : I thinke the Frenchman be- 
came his Suretie , and feal’d under for another. 


